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SERMON. 


ACTS    IX.    36,   37. 

.  .  .  THIS  "WOMAN  "WAS  PULL  OF  QpOD  "WORKS  AND  ALMS-DEEDS  "WHICH 
SHE  DID.  AND  IT  CAME  TO  PASS  IN  THOSE  DATS,  THAT  SHE  "WAS  SICK, 
AND   DIED.       .       .       . 

"  This  woman,"  whose  Hebrew  name  was 
Tabitha,  and  her  Greek  name  Dorcas,  seems  not 
to  have  been  specially  distinguished  by  honorable 
family  connections,  nor  by  wealth,  or  other  factitious 
advantages.  Her  whole  history,  so  far  as  made 
known  to  us,  is  comprised  in  the  few  sentences 
of  the  text  and  context ;  but  it  is  a  history  replete 
with  instruction,  and  eminently  deserving  of  dis- 
tinct contemplation. 

It  is  fairly  inferred  from  her  name,  which  signifies 
a  young  roe  or  antelope,  that  whatever  were  her 
family  connections,  pecuniary  resources,  or  physical 
energies,  she  was  yet  lovely  in  her  character,  and 
greatly  distinguished  by  active  usefulness.  We 
know,  indeed,  from  the  recorded  lamentations  of 
those  that  survived  her,  that  "  she  was  full  of  good 
works  and  alms-deeds  which  she  did  ; "  she  was  a 
mother  to  the  young  and  the  poor,  a  daughter  to  the 
aged  and  infirm,  and  a  sister  to  the  children  of 
affliction ;  like  her  divine  Master,  and  like  Peter  and 


his  brethren  in  the  faith,  she  moved  in  her  appro- 
priate sphere  as  an  angel  of  mercy.  The  ceasing 
of  her  labors,  and  her  removal  to  the  land  of  silence 
occasioned,  therefore,  great  sorrovr  of  heart  to  those 
she  hadblessed  while  she  lived.  The  lovely  and 
the  useful  must  die,  as  well  as  others. 

Such  is  the  instruction  of  the  text.  Nor  is  this 
instruction  brought  to  us  only  by  the  spirit  of 
inspiration ;  we  derive  it  from  daily  observation, 
and  from  each  page  of  the  volume  of  providence. 
From  the  days  of  Abel  downward,  sickness  and 
death  have  triumphed  alike  over  the  beautiful  and 
the  deformed,  the  active  and  the  sluggish,  the  brave 
and  the  timid,  the  virtuous  and  the  vicious,  the 
laboriously  useful  and  the  selfishly  abandoned.  The 
deceitful  Orpah  and  the  faithful  Ruth,  the  haughty 
Peninnah  and  the  prayerful  Hannah,  the  furious 
Jezebel  and  the  humble  Mary  of  Bethany — all  alike 
sleep  in  the  dust  of  the  earth,  and  await  the  sum- 
mons of  the  archangel's  trump.  And  if  there  be 
aught  in  this  fact  inexplicable,  let  it  be  remembered 
that  God's  thoughts  and  ways  are  as  much  above 
ours  as  the  heavens  are  higher  than  the  earth  ;  and 
that,  though  clouds  and  darkness  are  round  about 
him,  righteousness  and  judgment  are  the  habitation 
of  his  throne  ;  what  we  know  not  now,  we  shall 
know  hereafter.     You  are  invited  to  notice, 

I.  The  elements  of  loveliness  and  usefulness  in 
human  character. 

II.  The  certainty  and  reasonableness  of  death  to 
the  lovely  and  useful,  as  well  as  to  others. 


I.  The  elements  of  loveliness  and  usefulness  in 
human  character. 

Dorcas  was  -both  lovely  and  useful.  I  refer  not 
to  her  personal  attractions,  for  of  these  the  Holy 
Spirit  does  not  speak,  and  we  know  nothing ;  but  I 
refer  to  her  clearly  revealed  dispositions,  her  habitual 
regard  to  the  happiness  of  others,  her  activity  and 
zeal  in  well-doing.  These  are  the  chief  features 
of  human  loveliness.  However  comely  to  the  eye 
the  lineaments  of  the  face,  the  ruddiness  of  the 
countenance,  the  symmetry  of  the  form,  or  the 
gracefulness  of  the  limbs  in  their  movements,  there 
is  nothing  in  these  essential  to  usefulness,  nor  pro- 
motive of  contentment,  or  the  enduring  peace  and 
joyousness  of  life  ;  but  where  the  dispositions  of 
the  soul  are  gentle  and  kind,  and  it  is  the  aim  of 
life  to  promote  the  welfare  of  suffering  humanity, 
in  ways  of  God's  appointment,  there  is  loveliness. 

1.  Loveliness  and  usefulness  of  character  appear 
in  the  employment  of  well-devised  means  for  the 
alleviation  of  suffering,  and  the  increase  of  human 
comfort. 

Imperfectly  as  the  fundamental  law  of  heaven  is 
understood — that  law  of  love  that  binds  alike  the 
seraph,  the  fallen  child  of  Adam,  and  the  fiend — it 
is  yet  written  in  the  heart  of  no  intelligent  being, 
without  producing  what  is  lovely  and  of  good  report 
in  character,  and  what  is  useful  in  all  the  social 
relations.  It  is  a  pearl  of  untold  value,  as 
heaven  and  earth  bear  witness  ;  and  if  we  see  it 
displayed  in  Howard's  circumnavigation  of  charity 
for  the  improvement  of  the  world's  prisons  and 
lazarettos,    or   in    the    self-sacrificing    devotion    of 
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Mrs.  Fry  to  the  relief  of  the  outcast  victims  of  female 
folly  and  crime,  immured  in  dungeons  and  hospitals  ; 
not  less  clearly  is  it  displayed  by  the  more  hidden 
ones  of  God's  family  who,  like  Dorcas,  make  coats 
and  garments  for  the  friendless  poor,  or  give  the 
cup  of  cold  water  to  the  thirsty,  or  the  loaf  of  bread 
to  the  hungry,  and  wipe  the  tear  from  the  eye  of 
the  widow  and  the  stranger.  Indeed,  the  means  of 
relieving  sorrow  and  restoring  life's  lost  enjoyments 
are  many,  and  some  of  them  are  within  the  reach 
of  all ;  no  more  is  it  the  privilege  of  the  rich  and 
the  lofty  to  do  good  than  of  the  poor  and  despised  ; 
the  widow,  casting  her  two  mites  into  the  treasury 
of  the  Lord,  receives  even  higher  commendation 
than  the  rich  men  who  of  their  abundance  cast  in 
much.  Though  it  be  not  in  our  power  to  raise  the 
poor  man  to  independence,  it  may  be  ours  to  inspire 
him  with  contentment ;  or,  if  our  means  avail  not 
to  save  him  from  death,  they  may  yet  avail  to  strip 
death  of  its  terrors,  and  smooth  the  passage  to  the 
grave.  Neither  the  mode  nor  the  amount  of  relief 
imparted  to  the  suffering,  if  it  correspond  with  the 
resources  at  command,  are  essential  to  loveliness 
and  usefulness.  Before  my  mind's  eye  is  the  bed- 
ridden and  helpless  female  of  forty-five  years'  con- 
finement ;  patient  and  cheerful,  humble,  grateful 
and  prayerful,  her  life  is  fondly  cherished  by  all 
around  her ;  love  is  ever  beaming  from  her  eye, 
instruction  flowing  from  her  lips,  and  smiles  playing 
on  her  countenance,  while  her  fingers  alone  obedient 
to  her  will,  ply  busily  the  light  handiwork  supplied 
to  her  ;  and,  so  far  from  being  useless  or  unlovely, 
her  example  of  submission  to  God,  her  purity  and 


gentleness  of  spirit,  and  her  solicitude  for  the  comfort 
of  all  about  her,  render  her  the  object  of  universal 
affection,  and  her  society  a  source  of  purest  delight. 
She  does  good  within  her  little  circle  as  visibly  and 
acceptably  to  God,  as  any  philanthropist  of  ancient 
or  modern  days  vrhose  fame  is  wide  as  the  world  ; 
and  thus  she  illustrates  the  fact,  that  loveliness  and 
usefulness  are  primarily  predicable  of  the  heart,  and 
but  secondarily  of  the  outward  act.  Let  the  dispo- 
sitions be  such  as  God  approves,  and  such  as  tend 
to  the  diffusion  of  happiness,  and  they  render  man 
or  woman  lovely  and  useful  in  all  conditions  of  life. 

2.  Loveliness  and  usefulness  have  their  only  sure 
foundation  in  piety  toward  God. 

There  may  be  an  instinctive  amiableness  of  char- 
acter, and  an  involuntary  shrinking  from  the  inflic- 
tion as  well  as  the  endurance  of  pain,  in  those  who 
neither  reverence  nor  know  God  ;  or  they  may 
cherish  that  strong  desire  for  the  flattering  opinion 
of  community  which  prompts  the  show  of  regard 
for  those  around  them,  and  leads  to  a  thousand 
uncostly  offices  of  kindness ;  but  if,  for  reasons  like 
these,  some  men  are  more  noble-minded,  generous 
and  sympathetic  than  others,  and  consequently  more 
highly  esteemed,  the  same  is  true  of  the  inferior 
orders  of  animal  creation  ;  yet,  in  man  or  woman, 
loveliness  has  a  deeper  and  broader  foundation  than 
instinct  or  selfishness.  It  is  not  till  God  is  recog- 
nized as  the  Author  and  Ruler  of  universal  being, 
the  eternal  fountain  of  light  and  love,  the  just  pro- 
prietor of  all  the  intelligence  and  affection  of  his 
offspring,  and  the  object  of  their  undivided  worship, 
that  any  hallowed  affection  flows  from  one  human 
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heart  into  another,  or  that  the  conduct  of  man  to- 
ward his  fellow-man  becomes  pure  and  acceptable 
with  God.  The  son  of  Kish,  once  amiable  and 
kind,  faithful  and  obedient  to  parental  authority, 
while  destitute  of  piety  becomes  haughty  and  envi- 
ous, revengeful  and  malicious  in  change  of  circum- 
stances, and  persecutes  innocence  to  the  death ;  nor 
is  the  case  singular.  But  among  the  loveliest  sights 
that  have  ever  blessed  the  eyes  of  men,  is  that  of 
her  "  who  was  a  sinner,"  and  sat  at  Jesus's  feet, 
and  washed  them  with  her  tears  ;  and  that  of 
another,  who  brake  the  alabaster  box  of  ointment 
and  poured  it  on  Jesus's  head,  to  the  surprise  of  his 
disciples  ;  and  that  of  the  women  who  were  "  last 
at  the  cross  and  first  at  the  sepulchre,"  in  obedience 
to  the  promptings  of  the  heart's  affections ;  peni- 
tence, faith  and  filial  tenderness  were  here  conjoined 
as  inseparable  concomitants  of  that  love  which 
sweetly  bows  to  every  intimation  of  God's  will, 
and  every  utterance  of  human  suffering,  forming  the 
very  personification  of  loveliness  and  vi^ell-doing. 

3.  Loveliness  and  usefulness  admit  of  ready  and 
effective  cultivation.  None  are  already  perfect  in 
Christian  virtue ;  all  have  reason  to  deplore  their 
deficiences,  and  to  exclaim,  "  Behold  !  I  am  vile  ;" 
and  none  having  the  spirit  of  piety  can  misinterpret 
the  language,  or  misapprehend  the  meaning  of  Paul 
when  he  says,  '  I  count  not  myself  to  have  appre- 
hended,' but  '  forgetting  the  things  that  are  behind, 
I  press  toward  the  mark.'  It  belongs  to  the  very 
essence  of  Christian  loveliness  to  hold  present 
attainments  in  light  esteem  ;  and,  with  the  eye  fixed 
on  Him  who  is  altogether  lovely,  and  the  heart  open 


to  the  breathings  of  the  spirits  around  the  throne, 
who  that  grovels  amid  earth-born  occupations  and 
pleasures  can  regard  himself  other  than  "  the  least 
of  all  saints,"  or  "  the  chief  of  sinners ! "  Lovelj 
indeed,  in  Heaven's  eye,  is  the  spirit  of  meekness 
and  self-distrust,  Saith  the  high  and  lofty  One,  "  I 
dwell  with  him  that  is  of  a  contrite  and  humble 
spirit ; "  and  the  quiet  spirit  that  commits  its  cares 
and  interests  without  reserve  to  the  bosom  of  God, 
is  "  an  ornament  of  great  price." 

If  such  a  spirit  be  cultivated,  it  is  by  familiarity 
with  the  word  of  God  ;  and  through  that,  with  his 
perfect  character,  his  holy  law,  his  universal  provi- 
dence, his  relations  to  man,  and  his  revealed  pur- 
poses of  mercy  and  wrath  ;  by  marking  also  the 
diversified  aspects  of  human  character  sanctified  in 
part ;  the  warfare  between  the  law  of  the  mind  and 
the  law  in  the  members ;  the  alternate  victories  and 
defeats  that  attend  the  arduous  conflict ;  the  hopes 
and  fears,  the  confidence  and  doubt,  the  light  and 
darkness,  the  joy  and  sorrow  that  in  turn  agitate 
the  believer's  bosom  and  make  him  a  wonder  to 
many.  Watchfulness  and  prayer  are  also  to  be 
maintained  ;  for  untoward  influences  without  num- 
ber arise  from  the  corruption  of  nature,  the  lusts  of 
the  flesh,  the  blandishments  of  the  world,  the  craft 
and  malignity  of  the  great  adversary,  which  demand 
ceaseless  vigilance  for  their  detection  and  defeat. 
Nor  are  these  evil  influences  to  be  resisted  without 
prayer  ;  "  strong  crying  and  tears  "  must  be  poured 
forth  before  God ;  his  power,  wisdom  and  com- 
passion must  be  appealed  to  with  earnestness,  and 
the  word  of  his  promise   honored    by  unwavering 
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confidence.  When  be  saith,  "  Ask,  and  it  shall  be 
^iven  you,"  let  him  be  believed  ;  when  he  saith, 
"  Call  upon  me  in  the  day  of  trouble,  and  I  will 
deliver  thee,"  let  him  be  trusted  ;  and  whatever 
promises  are  recorded,  let  them  be  received  with 
gratitude,  and  relied  upon  without  doubting.  Inti- 
mate converse,  too,  is  to  be  had  with  the  living  and 
the  dead,  with  the  Christian  experience  of  past  and 
passing  generations.  It  was  the  exulting  language 
of  the  Psalmist,  "  Come  and  hear,  all  ye  that  fear 
God,  and  I  will  declare  what  he  hath  done  for  my 
soul ;  "  while  he  spake  of  his  own  experience  of 
God's  mercy  in  the  ears  of  others,  and  listened  in 
turn  to  the  details  of  theirs,  his  heart  was  enlarged, 
and  he  extolled  the  Lord  with  his  tongue.  I  do  not 
mean  to  say  that  the  Christian  should  "  cast  his 
pearls  before  swine,"  nor  in  any  case  boast  of  his 
spiritual  attainments  ;  but  if  he  would  increase  the 
symmetry  and  beauty  of  his  character,  he  must 
open  his  heart  occasionally  to  those  who  have  tasted 
that  the  Lord  is  gracious,  and  converse  freely  of 
what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  him  ;  make  himself 
familiar  with  the  experience  of  those  now  in  heaven, 
whether  patriarchs  or  prophets,  apostles,  martyrs,  or 
other  holy  ones,  who  have  toiled,  wept  and  prayed 
as  he  doth  now,  till  at  length,  crowned  with  the 
laurels  of  victory,  they  swell  the  song  of  triumph  on 
the  heavenly  hills. 

But,  as  before  remarked,  the  most  lovely  and 
useful  fall  victims  to  death  like  others ;  they  may 
have  listened  to  the  cry  of  distress,  and  extended 
relief ;    the   eye   may  have  affected    the   heart   till 
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iloods  of  sympathy  burst  forth  on  the  miserable  , 
with  winged  speed  they  may  have  sought  the  cot- 
tage of  poverty,  the  couch  of  sickness,  or  the  cham- 
ber of   bereavement   and   death  ;    they    may   have 
strengthened  the  weak,  raised  up  the   fallen,  given 
their  bread  to  the  hungry,  proclaimed  deliverance  to 
the  captive,  and  the  acceptable  year  of  the  Lord  to 
the  despairing.     And  they  may  have  done   it  all  in 
the  spirit  of  piety  toward   God,   animated   by  the 
hope   of  showing   forth    his    glory,    converting  the 
sinner  from  the  error  of  his  ways,  and  hiding  a  mul- 
titude of  sins  ;   they  may  have   done  it  for  Christ, 
and  in  fulfillment  of  his  command  to  "let  their  light 
shine,"  and  do  good  as   they  had  opportunity  and 
ability,  instructing  the  ignorant  in  the  way  of  life, 
taking  in  their  arms  the  infant  stranger  and  laying 
him  on  Jesus's  bosom,  heralding  the  Saviour's  com- 
ing in  the  ears  of  hypocrites  in  Zion,  and  of  the  less 
guilty  heathen  nations,  and  even  periling  their  lives 
on  the  high  places  of  the  field  for  the  Lord  of  Hosts; 
and  they  may  have  cultivated  faithfully  the  graces 
of  the   Spirit,  denied  themselves  a  thousand  indul- 
gences, wept  in  secret   places  over  their  own   and 
the  follies  of  the  world,  prayed   much  for  the  peace 
of  Jerusalem,  and  stirred  up  the  minds  of  others  to 
the   remembrance   of  duty  ; — in  a  word,  they  may 
have    been   living  examples   of    Faith,   Hope    and 
Charity,  and  yet  they  must  die  as  others  ! 
We  are  thus  led  to  consider,  as  proposed, 

n.  The  certainty  and  reasonableness  of  this  fact. 
We  know  that  the  sentence  of  "  death  hath  passed 
upon  all  men,   for  that  all  have  sinned."     "  What 
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man  is  he  that  liveth  and  shall  not  see  death  !  " 
"  No  man  hath  power  over  the  spirit  to  retain  the 
spirit."  "  There  is  no  discharge  in  that  war." 
Whoever  may  flatter  himself  with  the  hope  of  ex- 
emption from  the  second  death,  none  are  so  fool- 
hardy as  to  indulge  the  hope  of  an  unending  life  of 
the  body,  nor  even  of  a  translation  like  that  of 
Enoch  and  Elijah.  'Tis  Heaven's  changeless  decree 
that  man  shall  die  ;  "  Dust  thou  art,  and  unto  dust 
shalt  thou  return."  Though  a  radical  difference 
of  character  exists  between  the  saint  and  the  sinner, 
yet  it  is  a  moral  difference,  produced  by  grace  alone; 
originally  alike,  they  had  forever  so  remained,  but 
for  the  implantation  by  the  Holy  Spirit  of  a  new 
and  heavenly  principle,  amid  the  corrupt  and  con- 
flicting principles  of  nature.  These  principles  of 
corrupt  nature  are  never  subdued,  while  life  re- 
mains ;  though  contested  by  the  newly  implanted 
principle  of  grace,  their  power  weakened,  and  their 
death-blow  struck,  yet  their  death-struggle,  long  and 
violent,  does  not  terminate  till  the  spirit  leaps  from 
its  tenement  of  clay,  to  rest  in  the  arms  of  Jehovah 
Jesus.  Such  is  Heaven's  appointment  ;  and  the 
penitent  believer  of  every  generation,  like  his  divine 
Master,  "  makes  his  grave  with  the  wicked,"  be- 
cause he  is  a  child  of  fallen  Adam,  and  a  partaker 
of  his  moral  corruption. 

Nor  is  the  reasonableness  of  this  arrangement  to 
be  questioned.  The  useful  and  lovely  among  men 
may  well  adopt  the  language  of  Job  and  say,  "  I 
would  not  live  alway."  The  world  is  the  good 
man's  prison-house  ;  't  is  not  his  home,  't  is  not  his 
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rest.     True,  he  loves  it,   but  not  more   true   than 
strange  the  fact ; 

"  The  beaten  spaniel's  fondness  not  so  strange." 

It  is  the  want  of  faith,  and  of  assured  hope 
gathered  up  from  long  and  successful  conflict  with 
sin,  that  at  any  time  renders  death  a  terror  to  the 
Christian.  His  appropriate  language  is,  "I  desire 
to  depart  and  be  with  Christ ;"  and  such  will  be 
his  desire,  whenever,  with  humble  confidence  he 
can  say,  "  For  me  to  live  is  Christ,  and  to  die  is 
gain  ;  "  but  alas  !  the  precious  Saviour  is  too  little 
in  his  eye,  and  the  world  engrosses  too  large  a 
share  of  his  affections.  He  must  die,  or  the 
promises  of  God's  parental  love  must  fail. 

"  Death  is  the  crown  of  life  ; 


Were  death  denied,  poor  man  would  live  in  vain ; 
Were  death  denied,  to  live  would  not  be  life  ; 
Were  death  denied,  e'en  fools  would  wish  to  die." 

But  more  particularly, 

1.  It  is  reasonable  that  the  lovely  and  the 
useful  die,  because  their  work  on  earth  is  then 
finished. 

"  Is  there  not  an  appointed  time  to  man  upon 
earth  ?  Are  not  his  days  also  like  the  days  of  a 
hireling  .^"  In  perfect  wisdom  God  determines  the 
amount  of  labor  to  be  accomplished  by  his  ser- 
vants, though  he  reveals  it  not  to  them  while  they 
live  ;  and  never  are  they  called  away,  till  his 
determination  is  fulfilled  ;  and  why  should  they 
wish  to  live  after  their  work  is  done  ?  Usefulness 
is  the  grand  element  of  their  spiritual  being  ;  it 
is  their  chief  happiness  to  do  good  ;  and  when  no 
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more  is  to  be  done  in  this  lower  sphere  of  action, 
their  removal  to  another  and  higher  sphere  is  mer- 
ciful to  them,  and  beneficent  to  the  universe. 

2.  It  is  reasonable  that  the  lovely  and  the 
useful  die,  because  by  death  alone  they  are  released 
from  the  bondage  of  sin.  "  In  this  tabernacle  do 
they  groan,  being  burdened ; "  nor  can  they  say 
at  any  time,  "  I  have  made  my  heart  clean,  I  am 
pure  from  sin ; "  even  "  the  flesh  lusteth  against 
the  spirit,  and  the  spirit  against  the  flesh,"  so  that 
they  cannot  do  the  things  that  they  would.  This 
is  their  grief  and  shame,  their  fear  and  abhor- 
rence ;  and  it  is  their  constant  prayer  that  they 
may  be  holy  as  God  is  holy,  and  that  not  only 
the  power  of  sin  may  be  broken  up,  but  the  pol- 
lution of  sin  removed,  leaving  them  free  to  serve 
and  glorify  the  Lord  without  imperfection  or  end. 
This  prayer  cannot  be  answered,  nor  the  most 
fervent  desires  of  the  soul  realized,  till  their  dis- 
mission from  the  body.  The  divine  constitution 
has  made  it  certain,  that  imperfection  and  impurity 
shall  inhere  in  them  so  long  as  earth  is  their  home  ; 
consequently,  they  must  die,  that  they  may  finally 
triumph  over  the  great  enemy  of  their  peace, 
and  become  perfect,  as  their  Father  in  heaven 
is  perfect. 

3.  It  is  reasonable  that  the  lovely  and  the 
useful  die,  because  their  labors  are  needed  in 
heaven. 

Of  the  nature  and  extent  of  these  labors  we 
know  little  ;  few  and  faint  are  the  glimpses  faith 
gives  us  of  the  employments  of  the  upper  world ; 
but   we  are  sufficiently  assured   that  neither  idle- 
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ness  nor  weariness  are  known  there.  "  A  rest 
remaineth  for  the  people  of  God  "  —  a  rest  from 
earth's  turmoils,  from  the  assaults  of  satan  and 
sin,  and  from  the  anxieties  and  perplexities  of  the 
present  imperfect  state,  but  not  a  rest  from  noble 
employment ;  for  "  thej  rest  not  day  and  night, 
saying.  Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty ;  " 
Activity  is  the  native  element  of  the  immortal 
spirit  ;  and  whether  bending  before  the  throne, 
and  pouring  forth  anthems  of  praise,  or  studying 
the  mysteries  of  providence  and  grace  under  the 
teachings  of  their  more  advanced  brethren,  or  em- 
ployed like  the  angels  in  ministering  to  them  who 
are  the  heirs  of  salvation,  alleviating  their  sorrows, 
guiding  their  steps  through  the  dark  valley,  or 
bearing  them  on  their  wings  to  Abraham's  bosom, 
they  are  still  laboring  for  God,  and  accomplishing  a 
work  more  necessary  to  be  done  than  aught  they 
can  do  while  remaining  in  the  body.  Heaven  is 
full  of  occupation  ;  not  one  of  its  inhabitants  is 
idle,  nor  one  misemployed,  nor  one  languid,  nor 
one  overdone,  nor  one  unsuccessful  and  disappoint- 
ed ;  all  there  is  action,  pure,  elevated  and  delight- 
ful action  ;  regulated  by  the  law  of  love,  directed 
to  the  manifestation  of  the  Invisible  Glory,  and  the 
ever  increasing  happiness  of  the  myriads  gazing 
upon  it ;  of  these  inhabitants  there  are  never  too 
many  nor  too  few ;  between  them  there  is  neither 
envying  nor  strife  ;  among  them  there  is  neither 
crying  nor  sorrow ;  but  dwelling  in  the  fullness  of 
love,  and  embosomed  in  the  ineffable  glory,  their 
worship  is  unceasing  and  their  bliss  perfect. 

4.     It   is    reasonable    that    the    lovely    and    the 
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useful  die,  for  the  increase  of  the  faith  and  holy 
activities  of  the  living.  Jacob  must  die,  that  his 
sons  may  receive  his  blessing  and  their  investiture 
with  patriarchal  authority  ;  Moses  must  die,  that 
Joshua  may  lead  Israel  into  the  land  interdicted 
to  their  leader,  out  of  the  land  of  bondage  ; 
David  must  die,  that  Solomon  may  ascend  the 
throne,  rear  the  temple,  and  become  God's  royal 
preacher  to  all  generations  ;  the  prophets  must 
die,  to  make  room  for  youthful  successors,  who 
will  sustain  and  extend  their  influence  ;  ministers 
must  die,  and  saints  in  all  departments  of  life 
must  die,  that  others  coming  upon  the  stage  in 
their  spirit,  may  have  scope  for  the  forth-puttings 
of  their  faith  and  zeal.  Ready  as  we  are  to  say, 
on  the  removal  of  the  lovely  and  the  useful, — 
"  'T  is  a  loss,  an  irreparable  loss  to  the  world,"  we 
mistake  ;  their  influence  dies  not  with  them,  but 
expands  and  strengthens  ;  the  recollection  of  the 
coats  and  garments  they  have  made,  of  the  prayers 
they  have  offered,  of  the  instructions  they  have 
given,  of  the  practicability  of  the  Christian  virtues 
they  have  exemplified,  operates  as  a  perpetual 
stimulus  upon  the  sleeping  energies  of  surviving 
friends,  and  deepens  their  conviction  of  the  para- 
mount value  of  living  piety.  Did  we  never  see  the 
Christian  die,  what  could  we  know  of  the  strength 
of  the  mighty  principle  that  sustains  the  departing 
spirit,  and  enables  it  amid  its  grapplings  with  the 
last  enemy  to  exclaim,  "  O  death !  where  is  thy 
sting !  O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory !  "  Did  we 
never  see  the  Christian  die,  how  feebly  would  the 
familiar  injunctions  fall  upon   the   ear,  '  Be  up  and 
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doing  with  your  might,  whatsoever  your  hands 
find  to  do,'  '  Work  while  the  day  lasts,'  '  Work 
out  your  own  salvation,  with  fear  and  trembling.' 
Did  we  never  see  the  Christian  die,  how  inade- 
quate must  be  our  appreciation  of  the  promises  the 
gospel  gives,  of  the  hopes  it  inspires,  and  the 
triumphs  it  assures  !  Ah !  there  is  much,  far  more 
than  can  be  told,  of  what  is  invigorating  to  weak 
faith,  encouraging  to  trembling  hope,  enlivening 
to  dormant  affection,  and  stimulating  to  the  soul's 
drowsy  powers,  in  the  removal  of  the  lovely  and 
the  useful  disciple.  It  is  an  event  over  which 
angels  and  glorified  saints  rejoice ;  and  in  their 
joy  and  gladness  we  may  well  participate,  though 
our  tears  cease  not  to  flow  nor  our  bosoms  to 
heave  with  sorrow,  that  we  shall  see  no  more 
the  faces  that  we  loved,  nor  hear  any  more 
their  well-remembered  accents  of  confiding  ten- 
derness. 

REFLECTIONS. 

1.  We  learn  the  dignity  and  worth  of  Chris- 
tian  character. 

Based  on  principles  settled  in  heaven,  animated 
by  the  spirit  of  holiness,  and  arrayed  in  the  robes 
of  the  "  chief  among  ten  thousand,"  it  claims 
affinity  with  the  High  and  Holy  One,  Not  that 
the  Christian  is  without  spot  and  blameless, — his 
ready  confessions  and  flowing  tears  declare  his 
consciousness  of  remaining  impurity, — but  his 
humiliation  and  self-abhorrence  discover  a  spirit 
within,  infinitely  elevated  above  that  of  the  world 
around  him  ;  however  self-condemned  and  de- 
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spised  by  others,  he  yet  cherishes  a  love  to  God 
that  many  waters  cannot  quench,  and  a  love  to 
men  that  overflows  m  sympathy,  self-denial,  and 
active  exertion.  Here  lies  his  dignity  and  worth ; 
he  loves  his  God  and  Father  more  than  the 
world,  and  his  fellow-men  more  than  his  own 
wealth  and  indulgence.  I  plead  for  the  divine 
origin  of  no  religion  in  man  that  compassionates 
not  the  moral  and  physical  disorders  of  the  world, 
nor  labors  to  remove  them ;  nor  for  the  validity 
of  any  claims  to  piety,  unsustained  by  a  life  of 
practical  godliness,  and  an  earnest  cultivation  of 
the  spirit  of  Dorcas  and  of  Christ. 

2.  Religion  is  never  more  lovely  and  useful 
than  in  its  adornment  of  female  character. 

Woman  appears  not,  or  ought  not  to  appear 
on  those  broad  fields  of  public  labor,  which  task 
the  masculine  energies  of  the  race.  Her  de- 
partment is  not  the  cornfield  nor  the  mechanic's 
shop,  it  is  not  the  bar  nor  the  forum,  it  is  not 
the  senate  chamber  nor  the  chair  of  state  ;  but 
rather  the  retirement  of  the  family  circle,  the 
nursery,  and  the  neighborhood,  where  by  her  ten- 
der assiduities,  she  may  alleviate  sorrow,  dispel 
gloom,  cultivate  the  germs  of  youthful  intellect, 
inspire  the  love  of  labor,  and  minister  to  the 
urgent  wants  of  the  poor.  It  is  enough  if  the 
heart  of  her  husband  safely  trust  in  her,  if  widows 
and  orphans  share  the  coats  and  garments  she 
hath  made,  and  if  the  Saviour  say  of  her,  "  She 
hath  done  what  she  could."  To  all  this,  religion 
prompts  ;  it  is  what  the  Lord  would  have  her 
do.     Of   her  husband,  she   is   the   companion  and 
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the  solace  ;  of  her  children,  she  is  the  nurse,  the 
teacher  and  exemplar  ;  of  the  poor  and  the  igno- 
rant, she  is  the  friend  and  helper  ;  for  the  unbe- 
lieving and  vicious,  she  is  the  constant  suppliant 
before  the  throne  of  God  ;  and  of  the  saints,  in 
whom  is  all  her  delight,  she  is  the  sister  and 
comforter.  She  may  occupy  the  humblest  sta- 
tion ;  she  may  herself  be  poor,  and  but  partially 
enlightened  ;  she  may  be  stretched  on  the  bed  of 
languishing,  and  require  the  sympathy  and  aid 
she  has  oft  bestowed  on  others  ;  but  even  then 
she  possesses  her  soul  in  patience,  meditates  on 
the  word  and  providence  of  God,  devises  plans  of 
usefulness  and  aids  as  she  can  their  execution ; 
studies  her  own  heart  more  closely  than  ever,  com- 
forts her  weeping  friends,  fastens  her  eye  steadily 
on  the  cross,  and  plumes  the  wings  of  her  faith 
for  the  approaching  ascent  to  the  heavenly  Jerusa- 
lem, where  every  tear  will  be  wiped  from  the  eye, 
and  whence  flows  the  music  of  celestial  choirs, 
drawing  from  the  lips  the  joyous  response,  "  O 
to  grace,  how  great  a  debtor;"  "Not  unto  me, 
not  unto  me,  but  unto  thy  name  be  the  glory !  " 
Can  religion  appear  in  lovelier  garb  on  this  side 
heaven  ? 

3.  The  lovely  and  useful  Christian  never  dies. 
Though  he  disappear  from  earth,  his  spirit  lives 
and  moves  in  a  higher  sphere,  if  not  among  the 
habitations  of  men.  His  name  is  had  in  ever- 
lasting remembrance  ;  his  works  of  faith  and 
labors  of  love  are  more  imperishable  than  earth's 
pillars  or  heaven's  material  orbs,  for  these  shall 
vanish  away  and  be  no  more  ;  but  the  Christian's 
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spirit  shall  live  on  forever,  always  grovring, 
always  expanding,  always  rising  toward  the  Infinite 
Glory,  basking  in  its  efifulgerfce,  and  drawing 
others  after  it,  to  share  its  happiness  while  eter- 
nity endures ! 

"  Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms?  ^ 

— 'T  is  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends, 
To  call  them  to  his  arras. 

"  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too, 
As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 
To  keep  us  from  our  Love ! " 

4.  There  is  appropriateness  in  this  train  of 
thought  to  the  solemnities  of  the  occasion. 

Who  more  '  full  of  good  works  and  alms-deeds 
which  she  did,'  than  she  whose  mortal  remains 
are  now  before  us !  Who  more  untiring  in  her 
labors  to  relieve  the  pressure  of  unwelcome  pov- 
erty, to  console  the  children  of  sorrow,  to  smooth 
the  pillow  of  sickness,  to  remove  the  burdens  of 
the  oppressed,  to  instruct  the  ignorant,  to  guide 
the  doubting,  to  open  the  eye  of  faith  on  the 
bright  visions  of  the  future,  and  conduct  the  un- 
believing to  the  fountain  of  a  Saviour's  love. 

In  her  family,  what  wife  was  ever  more  tender 
in  her  loves,  or  more  successful  in  her  efforts  to 
meet  every  wish  of  a  confiding  husband  ;  what 
mother  more  watchful  over  the  children  of  her 
prayers,  more  attentive  to  the  ever-recurring 
wants  of  their  earlier  and  riper  years,  or  more 
deeply  solicitous  for  their  intellectual  improve- 
ment,   their    early   conversion    to    God,    and    their 
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widely  extended  usefulness  !  And  the  inference 
is  clear,  that  in  the  relations  of  daughter,  sister, 
and  friend,  also,  she  was  eminently  dutiful,  affec- 
tionate and  true. 

Of  her  connection  with  this  pastoral  charge,  it 
hardly  becomes  me  to  speak,  in  the  presence  of 
those  who  have  personally  known  her .  comings  in 
and  goings  out  for  more  than  forty  years  ;  yet  I 
cannot  forbear  to  saj?^,  that  she  possessed  peculiar 
qualifications  of  intellect,  heart,  and  social  dispo- 
sition, for  the  delicate  and  responsible  position 
assigned  her  ;  and  the  love  she  bore  to  the  flock 
committed  to  her  husband's  care,  and  her  tender 
sympathies  in  their  joys  and  sorrows,  were  less 
clearly  revealed  by  her  lips  and  expressive  coun- 
tenance, than  by  her  zealous  activity  in  every 
work  of  usefulness. 

As  a  sister  in  the  families  of  Christ's  minis- 
ters, who  more  than  she  has  proved  a  succorer 
of  many  ;  who  more  sympathetic  in  their  trials, 
candid  in  the  construction  of  their  movements  and 
motives,  cordial  in  receiving  them  to  her  house 
and  table,  affable  in  her  conversation,  meek  in 
her  suggestions,  judicious  in  her  counselings,  and 
desirous  by  all  means  to  promote  their  comfort 
and  usefulness. 

But  on  the  variety  and  extent  of  her  "  good 
works  and  alms-deeds "  I  may  not  dwell  ;  it  is 
enough  that  she  was  "  full "  of  them  in  all  the 
relations  of  life,  at  home  and  abroad,  in  the  church 
and  the  world ;  and,  that  they  had  their  strong 
foundation  in  the  deep-felt  love  of  God,  who  that 
knew    her    can    doubt  !       Though    the    heart   be 
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"  the  tree  is  known  by  its  fruit ;  "  her  love  was 
not  the  fitful  glare  of  the  bursting  meteor,  but  the 
soft  and  steady  lustre  of  the  evening  star  ;  not 
the  playful  corruscation  of  the  aurora,  but  the 
enduring  splendor  of  the  sun  in  his  strength. 

Early  in  life  she  sought  the  Lord.  At  his 
command  she  abandoned  the  frivolities  of  youth, 
renounced  earth's  gayeties  and  unsubstantial  hopes, 
fastened  her  eye  on  heaven,  inquired,  "  Lord,  what 
wilt  thou  have  me  to  do?"  bound  herself  over 
cheerfully  to  his  service,  and,  till  her  last  pulse 
beat  the  requiem  of  her  departing  spirit,  remained 
faithful  to  her  early  vows.  Had  she  sin  abiding  in 
her  ?  she  knew  it  well,  and  loathed  it  thoroughly. 
Had  she  imperfections  ?  she  knew  them  better  than 
others,  and  bewailed  them.  Like  Paul,  she  had  a 
law  in  her  members  which  warred  against  the  law 
of  her  mind  ;  but,  trusting  in  no  righteousness  of 
her  own,  she  pillowed  her  head  on  Jesus's  bosom, 
or  lovingly  listened  to  his  words,  or  washed  his  feet 
with  her  tears.  To  her,  Christ  was  "  all  in  all," 
from  the  first  day  of  her  espousals,  to  the  hour 
when  she  surrendered  her  spirit  to  his  hands  in 
the  faith  of  Stephen  :  "  Lord  Jesus  !  receive  my 
spirit " — only  adding,  "  Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come 
quickly !  " 

Better  evidence  of  love  to  God  is  nowhere  found 
among  men,  than  that  derived  from  the  earnest 
cultivation  of  piety  amid  the  disturbing  influences  of 
the  heart's  corruptions  and  the  world's  temptations. 
Tears  of  penitence  and  practical  self-renunciation, 
accompanied  by  aspirations  of  faith  and  strugglings 
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for  perfect  conformity  to  God,  distinguish  the  "friend 
of  God  "  from  all  others.  And  was  not  the  departed 
"loved  one"  thus  distinguished?'  Tell,  ye  that 
knew  her  best ; — Was  not  the  word  of  God  her 
meditation  all  the  day  ?  Dwelt  it  not  in  her  heart 
and  upon  her  tongue,  like  the  "  well  of  waters,"  and 
the  "  streams  of  Lebanon  ?  "  Loved  she  not  the 
place  where  God's  honor  dwelleth,  the  sanctuary, 
the  closet  and  the  social  praying  circle,  the  table 
of  the  Lord,  the  converse  of  the  Christian  friend, 
and  every  spot  hallowed  by  the  footprints  of  the 
Saviour  ?  Tell,  ye  that  knew  her  best ; — Was  she 
not  watchful  over  her  own  spirit,  provident  against 
temptation,  careful  to  avoid  the  appearance  of  evil, 
scrupulously  vigilant  against  the  hidden  enemies  of 
her  growth  in  grace,  and  diligent  to  make  her  call- 
ing and  election  of  God  sure  ?  Tell,  ye  that  knew 
her  best ; — Were  not  the  excellent  of  the  earth  her 
delight  ?  were  not  those  who  walk  with  God  like 
Enoch,  or  preach  righteousness  like  Noah,  or  believe 
in  God  like  Abraham,  or  endure  reproach  like  Moses, 
— men  of  whom  the  world  is  not  worthy, — the 
Brainerds  and  Paysons,  the  Edwardses  and  Bel- 
lamys, the  Dwights  and  Nettletons  of  modern  times, 
— were  not  these  and  other  eminent  servants  of  the 
living  God  emulated  by  her  in  their  Christ-like 
spirit,  and  admired  in  their  heroic  labors  ;  and  did 
she  not  use  them  as  mirrors,  whose  reflected  light 
enabled  her  to  discover  her  own  imperfections,  and 
encouraged  her  efforts  to  remove  them  ?  Did  not 
her  spirit  pant  for  the  prayerfulness  of  Hannah,  the 
moral  courage  of  Deborah,  the  full-souled  piety  of 
Lydia,  and   the  all-subduing  faith  of  the   Marys  ? 
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And  were  not  these  pious  breathings  of  her  soul 
accepted  of  God  and  poured  back  upon  her  with  a 
superadded  unction  from  on  high  ?  So  are  we  con- 
strained to  believe,  bj  the  intimate  acquaintance  of 
many  years. 

But  alas  !  she  is  with  us  no  more  ;  the  Master 
hath  called  for  her ;  and  having  provided  a  place  in 
the  many  mansions  of  his  Father's  house,  according 
to  promise  he  hath  taken  her  to  be  with  him  where 
he  is,  that  she  may  behold  his  glory  forever.  Though 
we  now  see  her  not,  she  lives  and  breathes  a  purer 
air  than  ours,  and  mounts  on  tireless  wing  to  loftier 
heights  than  we  can  scan,  and  swells  a  louder  song 
of  praise  than  ever  angels  poured  forth  over  the 
plains  of  Bethlehem.  She  mingles  with  the  spirits 
of  the  just  made  perfect,  with  the  "  hundred  forty 
and  four  thousand,"  gathered  from  every  nation  and 
kindred  under  heaven,  and  with  the  morning  stars 
that  shouted  their  Maker's  praise,  when  earth  first 
rose  from  chaos  !  This  we  believe,  because  while 
she  lived,  she  had  the  mind  that  was  in  Christ. 

"  The  only  amaranthine  flower  on  earth 
Is  virtue  ;  the  only  lasting  treasure,  truth." 

Virtue  and  truth  were  hers. 

Mrs.  Sarah  J.  H.  Sheldon  was  born  in  Canaan, 


New  Hampshire,  January  30,  1790.  Blest  with 
parents  who  early  taught  her  the  fear  of  the  Lord, 
and  surrounded  with  the  influences  of  an  enlight- 
ened and  God-fearing  community,  she  was  led  in 
her  youth  to  solemn  reflection  on  the  sinfulness 
of  her  moral   nature,   and   to   the   earnest  inquiry, 
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"  What  must  I  do  to  be  saved  ?  "  How  the  Spirit 
answered  that  inquiry,  you  have  already  seen. 

In  connection  wdth  her  religious  education,  the 
culture  of  her  intellectual  powers  received  marked 
and  liberal  attention,  and  she  became  qualified  to 
teach  others  also,  as  her  predilections  prompted  and 
a  favorable  opportunity  offered.  Not  long,  however, 
did  Providence  permit  her  the  pleasures  of  this 
employment. 

In  September,  1812,  she  became  connected  with 
him  who  no  more  calls  her  his  own,  since  the  Lord 
hath  taken  her,  but  with  whom  she  lived  and  labored 
forty-one  years,  from  the  day  of  her  coming  to 
Easton  in  1812,  till  the  tenth  instant,  when  she 
received  her  discharge  from  further  toil  and  con- 
flict. And  of  her  fidelity  to  whatever  trust  was 
committed  to  her  hands,  of  her  meekness  and  sim- 
plicity, of  her  industry  and  frugality,  of  her  benevo- 
lence and  energy,  of  her  sympathizing  heart  and 
earnest  thoughtfulness,  ye  all  are  witnesses. 

And  have  ye  lost  her  ?  So  says  the  tearful  eye, 
the  downcast  countenance,  and  palpitating  heart  of 
all  around  me.  Sorrowing  husband  !  weeping  chil- 
dren !  mourning  congregation  !  Ye  have  not  lost 
her.  Lost  to  your  eyes,  indeed,  she  is  for  a  moment  ; 
lost  to  the  family  board,  to  the  social  circle,  to  the 
earthly  house  of  God,  and  the  sacramental  table ; 
but  her  blessed  example  lives.  Memory  places  before 
you  the  sweet  lineaments  of  the  face  that  spoke  the 
heart's  affection  so  eloquently,  of  the  mind  that 
ever  thought  and  reasoned  rightly,  and  of  the  soul 
that   warmed    so    glowingly   beneath    the    fires    of 
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heaven's  altars  !  Forget  her  jou  cannot ;  and  to 
remember  her  as  jou  ought,  will  encircle  jou  with 
the  virtues  that  adorned  her,  in  clusters  large  as  the 
vines  of  Eshcol  bore  ;  jour  right  hands  shall  sooner 
forget  their  cunning,  and  jour  tongues  cleave  to  the 
roof  of  the-  mouth,  than  jou  will  cease  to  remember 
her  whom  jou  and  Jesus  loved  alike.  Her  prajers 
for  JOU  are  ended  ;  but  the  records  of  heaven  are 
not  blotted  out,  and  the  prajers  of  bj-gone  dajs  are 
written  there,  to  be  answered  in  showers  of  bless- 
ing on  JOU  and  jours  in  dajs  to  come.  What 
though  JOU  see  not  nor  hear  the  beating  of  her 
heart's  affection  !  Beats  not  that  heart  still  with 
love  more  pure  and  fervent  than  ever  ?  Did  Dives 
in  torment  remember  his  brethren  according  to  the 
flesh,  and  desire  their  good  ?  and  can  the  purified 
and  exultant  spirit  before  the  throne  of  Him  who 
died  for  sinners  forget  "  the  tears  and  groans  and 
djing  strife  "  of  loved  ones  left  behind  her  ?  Oh 
no  !  we  have  not  lost  her ! 

"  Weep  not  for  me,"  is  the  language  of  her  sealed 
lips  and  quiet  bosom  !  "weep  for  jourselves,"  if  je 
must ;  the  Saviour  knows  jour  infirmities  and  per- 
mits jour  tears  ;  but,  where  she  is,  hope  je  not 
soon  to  be  ?  And  if  je  believe  that  jour  salvation 
draweth  nigh,  shall  present  anguish  prevent  jour 
rejoicing  in  Him  who  hath  taken  her  ! 

My  dear  bereaved  Brother : — For  more  than  fortj 
jears  we  have  labored  together  in  near  neighbor- 
hood, shared  each  other's  toils  and  refreshments,  min- 
gled our  jojs  and  sorrows,  and  looked  onward  with 
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a  common  hope  to  the  day  of  release  from  sin,  and 
all  that  burdens  and  afflicts  us  here.  Till  now,  you 
have  been  spared  the  severest  of  earth's  afflictions. 
The  heaviest  blow  that  Heaven  e'er  inflicts,  has 
fallen.  The  bitterness  of  death  with  you  is  past. 
To  see  your  children  fall,  is  like  the  anguish  of 
broken  bones  and  dissevered  limbs  ;  to  fall  yourself, 
is  but  to  sleep,  and  pass  away  beyond  the  reach 
of  nature's  last  enemy  ;  but  when  the  wife  of  your 
bosom  falls,  you  are  cut  in  twain,  and  left  exposed, 
with  flesh  quivering  and  blood  gushing  from  every 
vein,  to  the  rough  winds  of  heaven  and  the  rank 
malaria  of  the  "  Slough  of  Despond."  You  need 
support,  and  God's  arm  is  underneath  you  ;  the  Son 
of  his  love  sympathizes  with  you  ;  the  departed  loved 
one  of  your  youth  does  not  forget  you  ;  your  breth- 
ren delight  to  divide  your  griefs ;  your  people  throw 
their  arms  round  about  you  ;  your  children  say  to 
you,  "  Father,  be  of  good  cheer,  our  mother  liveth, 
and  soon  shall  you,  with  us,  meet  her  to  part  no 
more."  "  But  0  !  that  solitary  home  !  that  vacant 
seat!  those  familiar  footsteps — lost  accents  of  love — 
fond  smiles,  vanished  forever  ! — hoiv  great  the  void!^^ 
True,  my  brother,  true  !  But,  "  Good  is  the  word 
of  the  Lord."  "  Shall  we  receive  good  at  the  hand 
of  the  Lord,  and  shall  we  not  receive  evil  ?" 

"  Implore  his  aid  ;  in  his  decisions  rest 
Secure ;  whate'er  he  gives,  he  gives  the  best." 

May  God  himself  fill  your  habitation !  May 
guardian  angels  surround  your  pillow,  and  attend 
you  in  all  your  visits  of  mercy  ;  and  may  the  Holy 
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Spirit  refresh  you  in  jour  study,  strengthen  you  in 
the  sacred  desk,  and  accompany  all  your  public  and 
private  ministrations,  with  a  tenfold  mightier  in- 
fluence than  you  have  witnessed  at  any  period  of 
your  long  and  earnest  ministry. 

To  the  bereaved  Children^ — Suffer  me  to  say, 
"  Praise  the  Lord "  that  he  has  spared  to  you  so 
long  the  most  affectionate  of  mothers ;  that  from 
her  you  have  received  instructions  more  precious 
than  the  gold  of  Ophir  ;  that  she  has  been  spared 
to  see  in  you  the  ripe  fruits  of  her  maternal  cares 
and  labors,  to  rejoice  in  your  joys  and  comfort  you 
in  your  sorrows.  At  the  same  time,  you  will  humble 
yourselves  under  the  mighty  hand  of  God,  gird 
yourselves  afresh  to  labor,  lay  aside  every  weight, 
and  run  with  the  greater  patience  the  race  set 
before  you,  since  in  the  great  cloud  of  heavenly 
witnesses  your  fond  mother  stands  among  the  fore- 
most, to  mark  your  progress  and  rejoice  in  your 
successive  triumphs  over  sin  and  hell.  With  a 
mighty  Saviour  at  the  right  hand  of  God,  and  a 
loving  mother  in  his  bosom,  and  her  thousand  re- 
corded prayers  in  his  remembrance,  you  w^ill  surely 
be  encouraged  to  press  onward  with  redoubled 
energy  to  the  happy  completion  of  your  earthly 
course,  and  a  reunion  with  her  emancipated  spirit. 

To  the  bereaved  Congregatio?2, — I  have  only  to 
say,  Hear  the  voice  of  God  that  issues  from  the 
throne  and  calls  to  his  presence  one  who  loved  you 
tenderly,    served    you    faithfully,     prayed    for    you 
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constantly,  and  in  all  her  deportment  among  you 
displayed,  like  the  woman  of  Joppa,  the  graces  of 
the  mature  Christian.  Did  you  weep  ?  she  wept. 
Did  you  languish  ?  her  eye  spake  consolation.  Or 
did  you  rejoice  ?  she  rejoiced  also.  Did  fears 
crowd  your  pathway  ?  her  hoping  spirit  dispelled 
them.  Did  death  alarm  you  ?  she  strove  to  dissi- 
pate its  terrors;  and  now,  has  plucked  off  its  crown, 
and  thrown  it  at  your  feet,  while  on  angelic  pinions 
she  has  sped  her  way  to  "  Death's  Conqueror,"  and 
"  Hell's  Destruction,"  bidding  you  prepare  to  follow 
her ! 

To  the  bereaved  Brethren  in  the  Ministry,  and 
their  Companions  in  labor, — His  providence  speaks 
with  emphasis  and  says,  "  Be  ye  also  ready ; " 
"  Let  them  that  have  wives,  be  as  though  they 
had  none."  As  many  as  have  known  intimately 
the  beloved  sister  taken  from  our  eyes  to-day, 
will  acknowledge  the  justness,  though  they  will 
feel  the  inadequacy  of  what  has  been  said  of  her, 
to  the  praise  of  divine  grace.  She  was  a  sinner 
like  us,  but  a  broken-hearted  and  believing  sin- 
ner ;  she  knew  our  trials  experimentally,  and 
knew  them  but  to  sympathize,  and  commend  us 
the  more  fervently  to  the  God  that  cared  for  her. 
As  a  helpmeet  of  our  beloved  and  sorrow-stricken 
brother,  she  magnified  her  office  ;  as  a  sister 
of  all  her  husband's  brethren  and  their  bosom 
friends,  she  was  affectionate  and  faithful  unto 
death. 

Soon    must   we   follow    her  ;   nor   we   only  who 
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minister  in  holy  things,  but  all  here  assembled 
to-day,  and  all  of  whom  God  has  given  us  re- 
spectively the  charge.  The  graves  are  ready  for 
us  ;  and  if  prepared  as  she  was,  with  lamps 
trimmed  and  burning,  the  proclamation  will  not 
alarm  us,  "  Behold  !  the  bridegroom  cometh ;  go 
ye  out  to  meet  him." 

"Death  wounds  to  cure;  we  fall,  we  rise,  we  reign; 
Spring  from  our  fetters,  fasten  on  the  skies." 


X. 


